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I am four hours old. 
I can see and hear, 
but my leys are 
very weaK. 

They wobble 
and shaKe. 






1 am hungry. 

I drinK my mother s 
milK. My sister viants 
to feed too. 



Novj I am tired. 

My viooWy coat viiW 
Keep me warm 
while I sleep. 
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I am one day old. My leys are 
yettiny stronyer. I Keep very 
close to my mother and bleat 
loudly vihen she yoes aviay. 





^ut soon I 0et up a0ain 




Cif'P^oring 



I am one weeK old. My sister 
and I are yroviiny up fast. 



I am interested in everything 
I see and hear. There's a nevi 
bale of stravi. I vionder 
vihat it's liKe. 




Mmm, the etravi smelle nice 
but it ticKlee my nose! 










6iroviin0 up 



I am four vieeKs old novi. 

My vioolly coat is yroviiny thioKer. 






I love to run 
and pla 9 viith 
my sieter. 

6an vie jump 
over these loys? 



V\a9in0 



Novj I am ei0ht weeKs old. I liKe to chase 

my sister and the other lambs 
around the field. 










Here she is. She nuz.z.lM my face. 
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I om ten vieeKs old. 

I love nibbling the fresh green grass. 
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My sieter and I 
often yraz.e toyether. 
We rarely feed from 
our mother. 







I am twelve weeKs old. My sister 
and I spend most of the day yra^iny 
with the older sheep. 
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Our wool is yrowiny longer. 

\/vle are almost as big as our mother. 
Soon we will be fully grown. 



‘bee how I gte'^ 
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Four hours oW 
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One vieeK old 
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One day old 
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Four vieeKs old 



Ciyht vieeKs old 




